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"She was named when she came,"
"But how did you know'?    Was she labelled?"
If Mrs. Barton was like a peacock3 Desiree was
like a little starved donkey with big ears and
wavering Iegs3 which was strange5 because the
Bartons had a great deal of money for cod liver
oil; Desiree's hats were bought at Wall and
Robinsonfs5 her combinations were Chilprufe^ and
she was going to school in England.
She showed Blanche a picture that looked rather
like the Sibpore Engineering College stuck on a
gaunt hill.
"The girls all wear blue stockings/* she told
Blanche.
"Blue stocking^" cried Blanche. She was far
more amazed at their wearing stockings at all
than at the stockings being blue,
Auntie was impressed, and wanted Blanche to
play with Desiree. I4lt was Jean deSouza who
taught you to pick your nose, Blanche. Why can't
you play with a nice child like Desiree?"
If she could not play with the deSouzass
Blanche sat with Boy in the pantry. They made
charms. If you dropped melted tea-lead into cold
water it told what your husband might be; a sword
for a soldier, a fish for a fisherman, money for a
merchant* Blanche always had some curious ob-
jects that might have been anything at all Boy
could open soda water bottles with his thumb and
told stories about ghosts.
"This house is haunted 1" she shrilled* "Do
you really say that. Boy?"